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her fasts multiplied; she would interrupt her meals in
order to go and pray. Her mortifications were con-
tinued; her chemises and her sheets were of rough
linen, of the hardest and thickest kind, but hidden
under others of ordinary kind. She unceasingly wore
bracelets, garters, and a girdle, all armed with iron
points, which oftentimes inflicted wounds upon her;
and her tongue, formerly so dangerous, had also its
peculiar penance imposed on it. She was, moreover,
so tormented with the fear of death, that she em-
ployed several women, whose sole occupation was to
watch her. She went to sleep with all the curtains of
her bed open, many lights in her chamber, and her
women around her. Whenever she awoke she wished
to find them chatting, playing, or enjoying themselves,
so as to re-assure herself against their drowsiness.

With all this she could never throw off the manners
of a queen. She had an arm-chair in her chamber
with its back turned to the foot of the bed. There was
no other in the chamber, not even when her natural
children came to see her, not even for Madame la Du-
chesse d'Orleans. She was oftentimes visited by the
most distinguished people of the Court, and she spoke
like a queen to all. She treated everybody with much
respect, and was treated so in turn. I have mentioned
in its proper place, that a short time before her death,
the King gave her a hundred thousand francs to buy
an estate; but this present was not gratis, for she had
to send back a necklace worth a hundred and fifty thou-
sand, to which the King made additions, and bestowed
it on the Duchesse de Bourgogne.

The last time Madame^ de Montespan went to Bour-